214                             A DREAM

apprehended it with the other senses, both with
those we know and with others of which we have
not yet dreamt I heard light, I tasted and touched
it, it enveloped and embraced me; I swam in it as
in an element, wafted and washed and luxuriantly
lapped. Pure light, and nothing else! No objects,
at first! It was only by degrees, and as the first
intoxication subsided, that I began to be aware of
anything but the medium itself. I saw then that I
was standing at what seemed to be a window, look-
ing out over the scene I had just left But how
changed it was! The river now, like a blue and
golden snake, rsn through a sunny champaign bright
with flowers; above it hung a cloudless summer sky;
and the happy souls went leaping in and out like
dolphins on a calm day in the Mediterranean. On
all this I gazed with inexpressible delight; but as I
looked an extraordinary thing occurred. The flowery
plain before me seemed to globe itself into a sphere ;
the blue river clasped it like a girdle; for a moment
it hung before me like a star, then opened out and
split into a thousand more, and these again into
others and yet others, till a whole heaven of stars
was revolving about me in the most wonderful dance-
measure you can conceive, infinitely complex, but
never for a moment confused, for the stars were
of various colours, more beautiful far than any of
ours, and by these, as they crossed and intertwined
in exquisite harmonies, the threads of the intricate
figure were kept distinct.

"What I was looking upon, I knew, was the same
heaven that our astronomers describe; only I was
privileged actually to perceive the movements they